P TR A A AT AR S S

"THE SUN, SéTTURPAY. FEBRUARY 11, 18085,

VEN HOOKRS.

\ Iale nf the wonderful Sahara,

| he curious to
« with Androveky
if Rob-
Allah®
Why

F prety
rond train on the
Why was he

hyere
Garden of

\ omgpLny

s+ 1o tell about

15 tremendously
nielt ¢ o be

iterast her

P

SUre
I'here

na ng
v 1 wonderful garden
displaying
the

about
and
was one who naver
playing
about

wont
tes roses
it all day
\s wa rl‘l’i
y be out of

| 1 purple china dog

nearnmg

il curled over his back
vacancy Wa felt
lesires would hardly

Arab, who

3 '. £ i o= of time by gerutinizing

‘ If lody Hamilton or

sot ¢y es on him

pectral

il or
he Sahara and entered

“He

ov's Greatest Show
had evor
if he

}

anda aroi-

un ahe

1 almoat as were

f his delicate
fieree His face was
nd marked by an old

hy a knife, which
ft ¢t to his fore-
his loft eyebrow.”

student if
it and ex-

ek

prossion
rintelli-
f 1 upon her,
:In&3 hox
houghts, foelings and de-

It » un ta attempt to rehearse
ine found interesting
the impressions
first heard

Ay it thae same
los of ¢ {foubtless would
s to forpro. Wa

sudder

rentie Arab vyouth beside her

m in

uch con-
med to s that

> 8 1l ir unquestionably fet-

ered. cot n by going to the Desert of

re i D id 1} own ideas and

lon v wide horizon,
the great sun, the terrible
rng radiance,
ns and

She wanted the

bloomy,
purple nig f Afy '
the

= and Lhe i loes of

e
RALY.e Sho wanted the roar of the

the
eRTOOR 18t;

flut-
ol "\

he dancers

{ the cvmbals,

tha

Anets,

sl counld expreas

was there, want,

r heart, as she drew into her

wenlthy atmos-

o and

$5.00

Per Yard

"THLZ VARNISHED BOARD.”

N o 5 .
L RADE-MARK,

| printed “moon.” but that slight mfht'nlf,v'

does pot much disturp us. We are will-
ing to believe that the Sahara moon is hot
as midday, if the printars insist upon It
and if the editors are agreeable. That tliere
are cool winds in Africa we learn a little
further along. The heroine was journey-
ing into the desert in a railroad train. The
story says

“The wind was really cold and blowing
gustily, She drank it in as if she were tast-
new wine, and she was conscious
at once that she had never before breathed
such air. There was a wonderful, a startling
flavor in it, the flavor of gigantio spaces
a dof rolling leagues of emptiness, Neither
Among mountains nor upon the sea had

ing a

she ever found an atmosphere so flercely

fromn Rome |

pure, clean and lively with unutterable
freedom. She leaned out to it, shutting
her eyea, And now that she saw nothing
her palate savored it more intensely. The
thought of her father [domestic sorrows
had detached him from the habit of religious
observance] fled from her. All detailed
thoughts, all the minutie of the mind
were swept away. She was bracing herself
to an encounter with something gigauntie,
something unshackled, the being from
whose lips this wonderful breath flowed. "

It is possible that the reader will stop
to inquire of himself what he thinks of
this wind. We dare say thatin thoughtful
moments he has looked for a weathercock
to instruct or confirm him as to the quarter
from which the wind blew. Perhaps he
has detected in the wind in the course of
his experience the flavor of rolling leagues
of emptiness. If there was sand in the
wind he may have had sharp impressions.
Our heroine was alive to the qualities of
this wind. The story says: “When two
lovers kigs their breath mingles, and if
they really love, each is conscious that
in the breath of the loved one is the loved
one's soul coming forth from the temple
of the body through the temple door. As
Domini leaned out sesing nothing she
was conscious that in this breath she drank
thers was a soul, and it seemed to her that
it was the sou) which flames inthe centre
of things and beyond.”

For Domini many things wers full of
luminous and strong impressions.
wias Androvsky’s hand.
the Count's hotel tower together.
man laid one of his brown hands on the
top of the parapet. She looked at it
it sasmed to her that she had never before
ween the back of a hand express so much

i of character, look so intense, 8o ardent and

so melancholy as hig.® There {ssomething
ibont the veins in his hand which we omitted
to mark. We are grorry. His voice was
also remarkable “There was an odd
muttering =ound in his voice, which was

deep and probably strong, but which he

kept low Domini thought it was the most
male vaice she had ever heard. It seemed
to ba fu!l of sex, like his hands.”

who took note
of expression that
i< lodged in a human back. Our memory
is that the back which waa the subject of

[here wag & novellst once

of tha wonderful power

There |
They were on |
*The |

and |

his particular observation waa being flogged. |
It will be noticed that the hand studied by
Domini was merely lying on a parapet;
that the most male voice she had ever heard
with  much reservation

was . Apeaking
i embarrassment. Hearing Androveky's
voice and remarking his hand, it i3 natural
that she sh
Wa read
“She glanced at him again

He was a

hig man, but very thin. Her experienced
eves of an athlatic woman told her that he
was ( Lle of great and prolonged mus-

cularexertion. He was big boned and deep
heated, and had narvous as well as mus-

cular strength. ”

mild have regarded him further, |

It does not surprise us to read what is |

later on. It is
X “She loved Androvsky Every-
thingin her loved him; all that she had been,
all that #he was, all that she could ever be
loved him; that which was physical in her,
spiritual, the brain, the
body and flame burning
all that had madea her tha wonder

recorded

that which was

heart, the soul,
within it
that is woman, loved him.

for Androvsky.”

Wa approve of this. It
that it urs only at page 250. It is at
page 207 that we find Androvsky first de-
claring his love. When he comes to it he
does it with commendable ardor. We
read

lhen Androvsky came back quickly

hed the place where Domini
vas standing. He puat his handa oo her
<houlders.  Then he sank down on the sand,
lett:ng his hands slip down over her breast
and along her whole body till they clasped
themselves around her knees. He pressed

his face into her dress against her knees
[ lova vou,” he said, ‘I love you—but
don't listen to me—yon mustn't hear it—
yoit musta't. But | must say it. I can't
I can't go tili I say it. Ilove you—I love

you
“She heard him sobbing againsat her knees,
and the sound was as the sound of atrength
mae audible, She put her bands against
his temples
[ am listening,' she said, ‘I must hear
“Ha looked up, rose to his feet, put his
hands hehind her shouldars, held her, and
sat his lips on hers pressing his whole body
against hers
“‘Hear it.’
ips. ‘Hear it

I love you-I love you.'

chronicled at |

She was love

will be noticed !

he said, muttering against her
|

“The two birds they had seen flew back

beneath the trees, turned in an airy <ircle,
rose above the trees into the blue sky, and,
side by side. winged their way out of the
garden to the desert.”

I'he birds were not essential to our grati=- |

fication. The question remaina whether

it was proper for a Trappist monk for twenty |

vears incarcerated thus to manifest a
natural and perhapa a gross disposition

I'he story is full of observations that
interest ns, as very famousstories have baen
pefore. The palm trees had “long, thin
stems and drooping, feathery leaves® that
were “living and pathetic as the night
thoughts of a woman who has suffered,
but who turms, with a gesture that will not
be denied, to the luminance that dwells
at the heart of the world.® “The {aint cries

of the birds dropped down like jewels slip- |

ping from the trees “There in an in-
tensity of feeling that generates aotion,
but there is a greater intensity of feeling
that renders action imposaible, the feeling

that seems to turn a human being into a
shell of stone within which burn all the
fires of ereation.” The story itaelf interests
5. We wish to know what will come of

the marriage of an escaped Trappist monk

witha beautifuland mentally gifted Engliah |

lady 32 vear= of age I'he pictures of Africa

and of tha desert “spirit”™ are interesting,

though & little reiterant and overcharged

with a visiong and emotions. We

) e read with soma difficulty, butnot with-
r.siderable gratification
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Remarkable Verse by Yir. Tieaton.
Fancies and Thoughts in Verss®™ is a
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About Two-thirds of the Manuscripts Received

$5,000 for a Short Story

'

short story,

Over twelve thousand manuscripts were

submitted.

Many of them were the work of
America's best-known writers,

A YOUNG MAN
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About a year ago Collier’s offered five ,
thousand dollars for the best American
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OF TWENTY-

FIVE HAS JUST WON THE PRIZE 1
|
l
P " “ " * ;
. i
It took fourteen professional readers w
., " - |
four months to sift the stories down for 1
the judges’ final reading.
It took the judges— 1
Hexry CasoT LoDk, ?
Senator from Massachuse'ss; 1
|
Wirriam ALLEN WHITE, :
Author and Journalist and
WaLTer H. PAGE, ,
Editor of «* The Werld's Work,”* i
three months more to make the award, 4
L ] L] " ] - |
The winner of the second prize is a
well-known woman novelist.
A vyoung California professor was ,
* awarded the third prize. ;
e . 59 -~ |
['he «Inside Story' of the contest; :
the judges’ real opinions about the stories; !
the names of the prize-winning stories l
|

and their authors, are published in the

February 11th number of .

olliers|

The National Weekly

The cost of this contest to Collier’s 13

gs follows:

Prizes - - -
Cost of reading

And 30 storics at 5c.i

more a word

- Total -

- =« « $8,000.00
- - = 5,5C0,00
« =« « $9000.00
- = =« $33,500.00 !

Not content with resurrecting Sherlock
Holmes and « Raffles,”” Collier’s by these
results will set a new standard in short
stories, as it has in war correspondence, 10
rational politics, and in illustration.

First Prize Stery will appear in April Fiction Numb=r,
Secnnd Prize Story will appear in May Fiction Number,
Talrd Prize Story will appear in June Plction Number,

Over half 2 million copies so!d

! newe stand

weeklv,
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M

ing. which includea Lincoln's reelaction
on the one hand and verses written during
the past year on the other. The author
has been a student at the Ecole des Beaux
Arta in Paris; in fact he was the first Ameri-
can student of the school, and we have
poems davoted to that phase of life. He
has also travelled in [taly like a few other
people, and he describes his journey In
He is a life member of the Archmo-
logical and Nurmismatic Society of New
York, and writes all about that in rhyme
that would he difienit for the ordinary
reader to grasp only that the author care-
fully explains tha acienos of ooins in a
foraword

Mr. Heaton has also written a series of

VAran

| verses to women, as Browning, 8winburne

|

lontion of some two hundred common-
place versas written by Augustus George
Heiton and published by the Poet Lore |
( Tha mo remarkable thing
thi= book is the number of poems

ad. the variety of themes handled

of time covaered in the writ-

1 the a8 vl
and the perios

and all the ordinary poets have done, but
uniike them he has prefaced this depart-
ment with an explanatory introduction
which protects him from any entangle-
mentsa and reads as follows: * 'Poems to
the Fair Sex' (written in moods of gallantry
or great admiration to a number of peraons
ever honorably knocwn or as sentimental
eMusions of poetic indulgence at times

without individual subject).® The most
"

! carefu! study of the amatory poems under

this heading reveals nothing in the slightest
degree compromising or caliing for the
display of a danger signal

Rabelals Fxpurgated,

The laudable design of introducing French
classics to Fnglish readers who know no
French has been formed by Prof. Adolphe
Cohn and Dr. Curtis Hidden Page of Colum-
bia University. The beginning of the enter-
prise is the “Rabelis™ (G. P. Putnam’s
Song). edited by Dr. Page, a handsome,
well printed volume now before us.  This
will be followad by a volume of Montaigne

| and by two of Moliérs, and later by one

voiume each of Beaumarchais and of George
Sand. What the lady has to do in such
company we do not aee, but doubtless the
aditors have reasons for including her
where they leave out Voltaire and Diderot
among others,

Dr. Page has had tha good taste to select
Urquhart's translation with Motteux's oon-
tinuation for the text. It is perhaps only
into Elizabethan English that Rabelais
sotld be rendered, and, at any rats, in those

; days the translators shirked pothing. ™ 1/
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“Lount

“The fact 13 that Mr Weyman takes
a1ks. He ie himself o studont
daes with his atudiex of the aurk
into the aerreta of the age
delicate balanee of personal rela‘ianshipa
France,' are as genwine o gain ! ;
or Freeman. ani the relish of &c

GAZETTE

) OUT RIS

holarshiy

to ‘Under the Rad Robe,' and
most striking of hig novels

{s that it rises constantly toward
man's writing, emphasizad in this,
a few sentances.” . . * - Erening Post

'LONGMANS, GREEN

Nr. Stanley jA.iﬁuieirﬁan'f New Book

THE ABBESS OF VLAYE

A ROMANCE

By STANLEY J. WEYMAN

Author of “A Gentleman of Franc
Hananil

al,” ete

With a Frontispiece, Crown 8vo,
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& CO., NEW YORK.

Dr. Page uses the knife, and how he does
slash! [t is true that Rabelais must be
mld“ to fl’, nto ones \"‘!Unh‘ it s tre that

what he wrota cannot be read by hoarding

school misses, and that possibly Mr. An
thony Comsatock might interfors with an
accurate publication, but Dr Page's outs
are so savage that those who know t'a-];r

t onos '

Rabelais will close the book at
may give an indication of something abou
him to others

To his excerpte Dr. Page prefixes a
unsatigfactory introductiol The fow as-

'

very

certained facta about Rabelair are there

though, curioualy enough all mention of
the Pantagruel is omitted in the hiograj hy

It reads like a perfunctory college lecture
There is laudation enough, but no =ign
of sympathy for his subject. He handles
Rabelais with the tongs, a proper enough

nd, but hardly

that with which a great genius should be

approached. He makes compansons Why
in the world should he compare Rabelais
The two have nothing in eom-
mon. Dr. Page simp!y shows that he is
as unable to understand Sterna as, we fear
he it incapable of wholly comprehending

twentisth century atate of r

to Sterne?

Rabelais

For that matter we doubt if any mod
literary Anglo-8axon can do that, and
from their literary output, perhaps few
Anatcle France
time, and

young French writers
~=-hut he belongs ta an older

the common man in Franoe can. For
Rabelais’s fun and wit are essentially
Gallic; the joveusnesa, the heartiness of
his enarse fun are Latin now. The Eliza-
bethan Eoglishman understood it. but
Puritanism killed i Wa find it in Falstaff
at times in F Bwift has the coarse-
ness without the jovousneas. But there is
no trace of sentimentality in Rabelais,
whatever riouaness may underly his
gatire; and a neurotic generation cannot

underatand one without nerves

A Literary Deteetive Tale.

It 12 a pleasurs 1o come across a good

froah disantanglemant of mystery. There
arn pinful possblitias in “The Summit
Houss Mystary by L. DaugalliFunk & Wag
r «Company), but we put them aside in fol-
lowing the intricacies of the plot.  The pub- |
lisher: shaw judgment in discarding the
English titla of the story, "The Farthly
Purgatory which, though appropriate in
+ way, would puzzle and disappoint the pu
ohisar. Wa cinnot beliave that the story
origini { Faglani, for the soans 4 in
the Unitai S tasani esno fi

with Amsmioin ecorditions is 8wy

The i lad ¢ (rom what promisea

to het

reader
ptibly inte
the tangle of The
nrobability as to who the murderar is shifts

n idyllie love story imperc
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Harper's BooKk News

. Nothing seems able to halt the
onward rush of that great novel,
““ The Masquerader.”’

The Bell in
the Fog

A new volume of short stories
by Gertrude Atherton. The
author of “The Conqueror” and
“Ruler of Kings" has written
nothing which so powerfully por-
trays her style and her genius as
a story-teller as do these tales,
Subtle in conception and execus
tion, at times intensely dramatic,
they recall the work of Maupas+
sant. The stories cover a wide
variety of subjects and are all re-
freshingly original.

The Slanderers

Readers of Warwick Deeping's
medieval romances will find the
same charm of style and story in
his new novel of vivid life. The
“star-crossed lovers” are drawn
into the toils of a sordid, gossip-
ing community where the tongue
of slander does its worst, bringing
about an engrossing situation in
an unusually strong plot.

‘The Son of
Royal
Langhrith

Mr. Howell's latest novel ls
not “one of the strongest,” but is
the strongest piece of work he has
E yet done. Itis astory thatseizes
' upon the reader in the first pages
| and with dramatic intensity grips
| him to the close, *“‘One ot the
| best American novels of our
| time."" —Dral.

A Ladder of
Swords

No one who felt the spell and
charm of “The Right of Way"
| will fail to read Sir Gilbert Par-
| ker's new romance. The story
‘is one of *“lcve, laughter and
tears’” of a bygone age, that be-
| comes very real to us in these
, delightful pages.

‘Nostromo

|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|
|

This is the crowning work of
Joseph Conrad. “A periectly
| amazing book,” declares the Lon-
| don  Atheneum. ‘It is less a
novel than an opera in prose.
The sounding music of the tale
rises and falls, fades and swells,
advancing ever to the ordered
crash of its finale.”

'HARPER & BROTHERS, N. Y.
[———THE GAME IN-—

| WALL STREET

And How 1o Play It Successfully A compiels
expose of pool methods. and how thousands
of men bave made money. ljustrated with
charts and dlagrams. The most original and
compiete work ever written on Wall Street
This Is & revelation to the amateur, and will
show him how foriunes have been made
12mo. 100 pages. Handsomely bound In
cloth Price 1 Sent by mall, postpald,
10 any addresa on recelpt of price

Address all orders to J . OGILYIE
PURBLISFHING COMPANY, 31 Rose Street,
New York

CONFESSIONS
OF A GRASS WIDOW

200 pagcs; 18 pictures, 75 cents.

| for somple pagrs

Address
BROADWAY PUBLISHING COMPANY

Book PrpLisuens 514 Broanway

O — |

Reverses Recorder Goll,

The oconviction in General Bessions of
Giuseppe Carami, on a oharge of abduction,
was reversed yosterday by the Appellate
Division. (erami married a sixteen-ysar-
old Italian girl without the consent of
her mother. In a unanimous decision
the Appellate Division says that Recorder

Goff admitted evidence as to a previous

marriage which was inadmiss ble

— - —
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